A CURE FOR MALARIA
whose presence had driven him completely from
thoughts. He felt that between himself and his wife _
barrier of Marie's past would be heightened by the
restoration of her child. There was no time for argu-
ment, however. Since the refugee was Marie's daughter,
it was imperative, so Tom decided, that both women
should leave for Europe at once.
Rayner coughed to attract notice. He then kissed
Olga timidly, an action Marie ever after gratefully
remembered. " It's just wonderful to have found my
little step-daughter, and in Ghanapur of all places," he
said. Then he turned to Marie. " Darling," he said,
" I'm overjoyed at your happiness,but we mustn't let the
very serious business in front of us be delayed by our
delight. You must pack immediately, for there's not a
moment to be lost."
Roused from her reverie, Marie hastened into her
bedroom, followed by Olga.
" Hurry," shouted Tom. " Thank goodness there's
plenty of cash in the house for your fares. I'm going to
see about the car and petrol."
Fortunately for Marie, the luggage, on its way from
camp, contained only her jungle kit, such as blouses and
knickerbockers. All the clothes she needed for Bombay
were in the bungalow, and she quickly found garments
for Olga, with whose assistance she commenced to
pack.